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gullelessnuess
holes in his letier
his soul singularly untouched.
red corpuscle, his father's gift, though
it lay dormant, subconsciously erected
barriers. He was innocent, but he was
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no fool.- That one year taught him
the lesson, mather cheaply, too. 14
there was any romance in life, it came
uninvited, and if courted and sought
was as quick on the wing as that erst-
while poesy must.

The year passed, and while he had
not wholly given up the quest, the
practical George agreed with the ro-
mantic Percival to shelve 1t indefl-
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CHAPTER 1.

What's In a Name? \
| To possess two distinctly allen red
icorpuscles in one's hicod, mc't‘.a:whur-‘
{h;my if not in fact, two charncters or |
tndividualities under one epldermis,
s, In most enses, a pecullar dlsadvan.
ltage. One hears of scoundrols and
gainta striving to consume One ans
other in one body, angels and har
ples; but ofttimes, quita the contrary
1o belng a curso,
temperaments

these two warrina
become a man's ultl
mate blessing: as in the case of
George P. A, Jones, of Mortimer &
‘Jones. the great metropolitan Orlental
yug and carpet company, all of which

g & dlgnified onorous  sound.
\George was divided within himsell.
This he wonld not have confessed

on into the trusted If battere] ear

kf the Egyptian Sphynx. There Was,
owever, no demon-angel sparring for
olnts in George's soul. The diMoulty
rr.'.g.‘.' be set forth in this manner:
On one aide stood inherent common
Ln-:.e-- on the other, a boundless, ro-

lgente imagination which was Hke
twise inherent—a kind of quixote imag-
nation of sultable modern pattern.

IThis alter ego terrified him whenever
Bt ralsed its strangely beautiful head
and a=!de his guardian-
ankel (for that's what common sense
ds. argue to what end you will) and
pleaded in that luminous rhetoric un-
der the epell of which our old friend
Banchd often fell asleep

1. A~ as they called him behind the
counters, was but twenty-eight, and ir
he was vicepresident Jn his late fa-
ther's shoes he didn't wabble round
in them to any great extent. In =
‘erowd he was not noticeable; he
didn't stand head and shoulders above
his fellow-men, nor would he bave
been mistaken by nearsighted per-
sons, the myopes, for the Vatican's
Apollo in the flesh. He was of me
dium height, beardless, slender, but
tr:u;h and wiry and enduring. You

ay see his prototype on the streeis
& dozen times a day, and ¥ou may
also pass him without turning round
for s second view. Young men like
P A. must be intimately known to
be admired; you did not throw your
arm ncross his neck, firstoff. His
Leir was brown and closely clipped
about A head that would have gained
the witention of the phrenclogist, it
not that of the casual passer-by. His
buwmps, in the phraseclogy of that
gclence, were good ones. For the rest,
be observed the world through a pair
of kindly, shy, blue eyes,

Young gir
TADnCe Or B
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shouldered

Is, myople through igno-
incas, seeing nothing be-
the eves see, seldom gave,
dim a second inspection; for be did
pot know how to make himself nt-
tractive, and was mortally afrald of
the opposgite, cr opposing #ex He
could bullyrag a sheik out of his cam-
els’ paddie-Dags, but petticoats and
lacs paruscls and emall Oxfords had
the same effect upon him that the
prodding stick of a small boy bas
upon a retiring turtle. But many a
worldly-wise woman, drawing out with
tart and Mndness the truly beautiful
thoughts of this young man's soul,
sadly demanded of fate why a sweet,
clean boy llke thia one had not been
gent to her in her youth You see,
he worldly-wise woman knows thal
it 18 invsriably the lay-figure and not
Prince Charming that a woman mar-
ries, apd that matrimony is blind-
anan’s buff in grown-ups. |
Many of us lay the blame upon our
parents. We shift the burden of won-
dering why we have this fault and
Jack that grace to the shoulders of
our immediate forbears. We go to
the office each morning denying thas
we have any respousibllity; we let
the boss do the worrying. But George
never went prospecting in his soul for
moy such dross philosophy. He was
lgrateful for having had so beautiful
m mother; proud of having had so
honest & sire; and If either of them |
had endued him with false weights he |
«id his beet to even up the balance. |
The mother had been as romantie
las any herolne out of Mrs. Radcliff's |
movels, while the father bad ownsd
%o as much romance & one generally
finds in a thorough business man,
which is practically none at all. The
very mame itself is a bulwark against
the intrusions of romance. One can
ot 1ift the Imagination to the pros-
pect of picturing & Jones in ruffles
wnd highboots, pinking & varlet in the
smidriff, It smells of sugar-barreis snd |
cotton-bales, of steamships and rallk
groads, of stolid routine in the office
mnd of placid concern over the dally
pews under the evenling lamp.
Mrs. Jones, lovely, lettered yot nol
worldly, had dreamed of bher boy,

nitely. Ha returned to New York
. wi-  with thirty-two pounds sterling out of
and when she held out for the original thousand, a fact that reju-
Percival Algernon and a decent knowl- | yenated his paternal parent by some
edge of modern languages, the old ten years
man asreed if, on tha other hand.,| “June, that boy is all right. Percl
the boy's first name should be GeorE® ya) Algernon could not kill & boy ke
and that he should learn the business ¢hat ™
from the cellar There were sev- “To you mean to infer that it ever
aral matter, but at s gometimes a qualm wrinkled
length = wan declared. It was .. congctence. Her mother’s heart
agreed that the boy himself ought 10 414 her that her son ought not to be
have a word to say upon A subject shy and bashful, that it was mot in
which concerned him more vitally ¢p. pature of his blood to suspect
han ADY S0, at the age of ridicule whera thera WAS none. Per-
fifteen, when he was starting off for . .0 she had handicapped bim with
preparatory school, he was advised 3,., namee: but it was too late now
He was an obe .o 4mit of this, and useless, since
alent gon. adoring his mother and 140l 34 would not have remedied the avil
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sweet and gentle, Dad & Wi,
der velvet,

up
tiite over the

truce

nne olap

to choose for himseif,

{zing his father. He wrote himself Jones bemmed and hawed for a
down ns Oeorge Perd ival Algernon apace “No,” he answered; “hut 1
Jones, promised to becoms & linguist

was afrald ha might try to live up
and to learn the rug business from . (:: and no Percival Algernon who
the cellar up. On the face of 1t it Mved up to it could put bia nose down

looked like a big job; It all depended ¢, 5 ghah Abbas and tell how many
upon _the boy

knots it had to the square inch ™
The first day at school his miserY gart him In on the job tomorrow
began He had signed himsel! ns Whereupon the mother sat back
George P. A. Jones, no small diplo greamily. Now, where was the gir!
macy for a lad. but the two Inftinls,

worthy of har bor? Monumental ques
standing up lke dismantled pinea in

the midst of uninteresting landscape, down, Eve, whose trials in this direc-
roused the curiosity of his school- tion must have been heartrending!
mates. Boys are boys the world over,

George keft the cellar in due time,

@ In cruelty that gng4 after that he went up the Indder
match: and it did

and possess a fines

only Indlans can

in bounds, on his own merit, mind
pot take them long to unearth the fa 5,y for his father never stirred &
tal secret. For three years he Was j,nd to boost him. He took the in-
Perey Alzy, and npot only the DOYS jerest {n rugs that turns & buyer into
laughed, but the pretty girle snig- g collector; 1t became a fascinating
gered. Many a time he had returned pleasure rather than s business. He
to his dormitory

decorated (nOt IR pecame invaluable to the house, and
accord with the fond hopes of bis gequired some fame &8 & judge and

mother) with a swollen ear, of & gn appraiser. When the chief buyer
ruddy proboscls, or a greenbrown retired George was given the position,
eye.

There was a lmit, and when with sn itinerary that carried him half
they stepped over that, why, he Pro- way round the plaunet once & year, to
ceeded to the best of his abllity te Greece, Turkey, Persia, Arabla, and
golve the difficulty with his fsts. India, the lands of the genil and the
George was no milksop; but Percival pottles, of arabesques, of tamples and
Algernon would have been the Old tombe, of many-colored turbans and
fan of the Sea on broader shoulders flowing robes and distracting tongues.
than his. He dimly realized that bad He walked and always ia a kind of
he heen named George Henry Willlam mental enchantment.

Jones his sun would have been many The suave and elusive Oriental
diameters larger. There was & splen- with his sharp practices, found bhis
did quality of pluck under his appar match In this pleasant
ent timidity, and he stuck doggedly

to it He never wrote home and com-

who knew the history of the very
wools and cottons and silks woven

plained. What was good enough for im a rug or carpst. Bo George pros- |
his mother was good enough for him. pered, became known in  strange |
It seemed just an ordinary matier places, by strange peoples: and saw

of routine for him to pick ap French
and German verbs.
being brilliant,

his

romance, light of foot and eager of
He was far from eye, pasg and repass; learned that
but he was sensitive romance did not essentially mean fall-
memory was sound Since ing In love or rescuing maldens from

and

tion, besetting every mother, from Eve |

young wmaa, |

with a carriagedriver. He never car
ried smallaims, for be would not
bave known how to use them. The
only deadly things in his hands were
bass-rods and teonlsracquels No,
nothing ever happened to him; ye!
he never met & man In & ship's smoke
TOOm

]

~

bimasl!, he believed all
most of what he beard.

w here he was, elght-and-twenty,
s pocket full of money, & heart full
of lite, and as hopeless an outlook, so
far as romance and adventure wWers
concerned, as an old mald In & New
England village. Why couldn’t things
befall him as they did the chap In
this book? He was sure be could be
have as well, If not better; for this
fellow was too handsome, too bhrave,
too strong, not to ba something of
an aas once in a while

“George, you old fool, what's the
use?™ he thought. “What's the ude
of a deslre that never goes In &
stralght line, but always round and
round n a circle™

He thruat aside his grievance and
surrendered to the neverending won-
der of the Egyptian sunset; the Nils
telyccas, riding upon perfeot
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This Girt Was Elegant, In Drees, in
Movement,

tlons: the date-palma, black and mo
tionless agalnat the transiuoent hifne
of the sky: the amethystine prisms of
the Prramids, and the deepening xold
of the desert's brim. He loved
Orient, always so new, aAlways 80
strunge. yet ever so old and famliliar,

A carriage stopped in front, and his
gaze naturally shifted. There {8 connd
i less atiraction im speculating about
pew-comers in a hotel, what they are
what they do, where they come from,
and where thay are golng. A fine
elderly man of fifty xo! out
square set of his shoulders, the flow
ing white mustache and Imperial
| there was & suggesiion of militarism
He was immediately followed by »
young woman of twenty, certainly not
over tha!l age (Gleorge elghed win
fully He envied those polo-plarers
and gentleman-riders and bridge<:
perts who Wware stopping at the hote
It wouldn't be an hour after
belfore suine one of them found Outl w b
she was and spoke

o

dinnesr

to her in that easy

. style which he concluded must be a
hig mother's ambition was to see him burning houses and wrecks; that, on | gift rather than an accomplishment
an sccomplished lingulst, be applled the contrary, trus romance Was kalel | you mustn't suppose for a minuta that
nimself to the tssk as If everything doscople, baving more brilliant facets | Goorge wasn't wellborn and well-hred
tn the world depended upon It, just than a dlamond; and that the man | i oly hecanse his name was Jones
gs he kpew that when the time came who begins with nothing and ends| yo .o o FitrHugh Muurice or Hugh
be would apply himself as thoroughly with something is more wonderful | piio Muurice might have been— Hul
to the question of rugs and carpets than any excursion recounted by Bin | . parter, He knew Instinctivel
U'nder sl this flla] loyalty ran the bdad or any tale by Scheberazade. But| .y.. what slegance was when he saw
pure sir of golden romance, side he still hoped that the iridescent 893 | 1o and this gir] was awant. io @
by side with the lesser metil of prac dess would some day touch his shoul | !n' movemaent He r‘,:" “,?‘:..-': the
ticality, When he began to read the der and lead him iato that maze of | s yior of her skin, which hinted that
masters he '.‘.’n.'f‘:'-_-l! thelr romances romance so pecullar to bis own fancy. | Lwg wasn't one of those athletic girls
to thelr novels. He even wrote poetry And then into this MNttle world ot | who bounced in and cut of the din
in secret, and when his mother discoy- business and pleasure came death] {ng-room, talking loudly and sm -_‘ "
ered the fact she cried over the sentl- and death again, leaving him alone rl‘.”,w; and playing ‘bridge for six
mental verses. The father had to be and with a twisted heart Riches
told.

He laughed and declared that mattered llttle, and the scunding title
the boy would some day develop into of vicepresident still Jems. It waa
with & distinct shock that he realized
the mother and the father had been
with him so long that he had forgot-
ten to make other friends. From
one thing to another he turned In
hope to soothe the smart, to heal the
wound: and after & time he drifted,
as all shy, Intelligent and Imaginative
men drift who are friendless, into the
silent and !ntimate comradeship of in-
animate things, such as jewels, Ivories,
old metals, rares woods snd soclent
embrolderies, and perhaps more OOm-
—— forting than sll these, good books
The proper tale of how the afore
% sald Iridescent goddess jostled (for it
scarce may be sald that she Jed) him
into & romance lacking ueither com-
ody nor tragedy, now begilas with a
trifilng bit of retrospection. One of
, those women who were not good aud
who looked Into the clear pool of the
' boy’s mind saw the harmless longing
' there, and made note, hoping to find
profit by ber knowledge when the per

tinent day arrived. She was a woman
He Haunted the Romantie Quarters of s0 pleasing. 0 bandsome, so adroit,

the Globe; He Was Romantic. that many & man, older and wiser

tkan George, found her mesh 100
a good writer of advertisements. This strong fo:‘:lm. Her plan matured,

quiet laughter, unburdened as it Was  .44enly and brilliantly, as projects

with ridicule, was enough to 80t o man and women of her class and

George's muse awinging, and sbe ,ner without variation do.

mi;: ﬁ.n;ne ?;:Leolhsa el ""ul Late one December afternocon (o
er leav be precise, 1908), George

a modest letter of credit and told 0 (eg veranda of 3‘. Hotel .;:wnnz

go where he pleased for a whole Year. ¢, Cgirg. A book his
George started out at onoe in Quest yreem. It was mhztmt;u“tw:tﬁ'

penny points. She was tall, He was
sure that her syes were on the level
with hls own. The grer vell
drooped from the rim of ber simple
| Leghorn hat to the tip of her nose ob
gcured her eves, so he could not know
that they were large and brown and
Indefinably sad. They spoke not of
a weariness of travel, but of & wear!
ness of the world, more precisely, of
the people who inhabited It

She and her compacnlon passed on
into the hotel, and If George's eyes
veored again towurd the desert over
which the stealthy purples of night
were creeping, the Impulse was me
chanical: he saw nothing In truth,
he was desperately lonesome, and he
knew, moreover, that he had no busi-
ness to be. He was young; he could
at a pinch tell & joke as well as the
next man; and if he bhad never bad
what he called an adventure, he had
seen many stranges and wonderful
things and could describe them with
that mental afterglow which stlll lin-
gers over the sunset of our firel ex-
pressions !n poetry. But thers was
always that hydra-headed monster, for
ever getiing about his feet, numbing
his volce, paralyztug his hands, and
never he lopped off a head that an-
other @&id not instantly grow in its

that

bas to get away from an object In
order to cut it down.

Had he really ever tried to over
come this monster? Had he not walt-
ed for the propitious moment (which
know never comesl 0

your state-room, traveling with a fours
footed friend was aimost an impossh
bliity. To be sure* women
poodies. . And then, there was
the bitter of acld In the knowledge
that nO one ever came up to him and
slapped him on the shoulder with &— |
“Hel-lo, Georgle, old sport; what's the |
grod word?™ for the simpie fact that |
Als shoulder was always bhristling with |
apikes, born of the fear that some one |
was making fun of him. !
Perchance his mother's spirit, how |

In the |

ering over him thia evening might |
save been Inclined o tears For they
do say that the ghosts of the dear|
mes afte thus emploved when we are
wear to committing some fo ar to |
exploring some forgotien char ber of
Pandnra’s box r rae still, when |
ihat lady Intends empiying the whole
ntonts down u infortonate |

nis 1! s b they wera Tutlle
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BAD FOR WOMEN

Mrs. Woodrow Wison Ba De

vided Yiews on Sabject
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A CONFUSION OF NANES

Wits of Demserstia Candidats Ofvee

Out Letter Taking Sareng Stand &&
Smaoking Habib

New York —For the first Gme R ]
Woodrew Wilsen bevame ke e me
rralle presidentiai sandidate hHas Mre
aypaared $ns allanded B
person her Sosbaad’'s dally confereml @
with reportars, aitheough seTalofore
she Bas mads apec.al raguests 1hat she
be a0t quoted nor wriltea abaut In e
papsre
A uat Mrs Wieos wiabed to have
y undarstood Wai that It ahe e
m iae 8rst iady of tne (and she
- not, as Das bean sald I8 A % Ae.y

al mtarview. have packages
A aer personal desk a8

LAIEe] L)

- .
fiatri B

2 ¢ t*f“' Ll

A wite Heuse and aduige & smoR
ng am with har callers
rarengh (lovernor Wilson, Mrs wik
asked at pudileity be givea o &
atier she Rad pritien ta the sditor of,
e Aiata Journal at Uolambue, Oy
aling aa aegsd nlarview wi'h
e in which she defendsd clizaretie
ng for women 'he Intorview
" . nat 'm & |sttar signed
s N t=~a - ~h sald
- Ma'lam i Fan scarnely thin®
f srmm s ammy lo ‘he youadl§
f tna astion than te read snech
- sa vour misrview olwe
Am A workKiagwmas aad L e
& . wir 14 o mowt avery day
am y are '‘meapacitaied for
N " v 'ae ane af the cgarelle k]
t [ as lur srong wmen
- 40 for girls and women™
i al 1 - " y -y -~ el used & oo™
" O w 1 f a1 . - af je WORAL SEeD
trearures And, by J hersa s are soam af s asewr g
e man wh slapped i han - . o ol L M Wilson
b 1 he was 10 loss & he \ womas writer for a syndicale of
he xoninl presids ( - «v avwslapers saked Mrs Wood
Els father's partner, a s | row WYson sae agreed with sepe
YN f the old chap had had a da \ as opinon of the amal
e now a . And “ One « o | g of garetivs by women 4ae soodl
at last to the bottom of the sack. He | logly exhibited three cigarstis deses
had nly one det ng. & | plied ln the surner of hes desk, all bus
healthy human lot B - iy & 1 Y
ing worth while 'n o a doep, wide '1 Why shaulda't & woman smoke L 4
round old top: to love a woman and | - ye she Tagried
by her ba loved | \ y hasn't she !uet as much right
At sxactly half after aix the gentle- | VO & oL as a maan Certatialy ¥
man with the revers fa arrvived | W Atherton that aay
. and Geurge mimsed s boat | % sludice aganst wommen
! Eing 8 w the last silly aad ab
LR lr'.'. n i ': t o
dareiieos (s & question
SHIP'S CAT REFUSES TO SAIL T it promotes
Reuben. & Monster Yellow Tom, De - * st & cigaretls
sarts Vessel and Crew |8 ! ¥ . 4 elpe thelr
Superstiticus. Wuan g order. Parsonaily
B L I ¥ . i .'f.ll'
Bangor . s =, sajoy X as §
perstition Iis . X ot E, S0%
Sttention of » I ays of #n ¢ and fpishing
erinen wbh 2 . t neiviaily sad goed
Nangor " .
. - i Journal,
w i A
i\ n L 1
& e DAl
i ' o a Mres Wil
- " : - : Aug 10 an sditne
- i - . . 1 - . { e wfeal
o v N ' 1 il 0o
Ker - . I - s RO Ml
A A A " e 2 Woud-
1 ¥ . 1 stresns of
r - s 1 d . L b
ey o s ! " uu ediur was emphatis
4 Ve Hland . s Wiecn was certainly not lesa o,
spring, aft A ¥ ! Wi Altler h reporiery 2ad sald thay
r ¥ ' " DROT | w 1 glad iblish her letter to the
anifested o s € &y ion o o | Onlo ed'tor she askad for an houre
sea and de g0 to Hucksport ', time 8 which o wrile one. This was
the vexial aptain Anders wha! she prepared
ad Bo ldea ® s 1 3] war Sir nave fust recelved a
ascot, and en wias put capy { the Journal with your adlie
a covered marke! ket and taken | Lot sntitled ‘Smoking Women and I
to | L8 P a er | beg leave ta deay indignaatly the
Once on board 1 ens Bow eVe | statement that [ apyrove of womes
he glared savagely abour, alow and | smioning cigarsttes. The Iaterview
aloft. and then made s fiylng leap to | upon which your sditorial was Sased
the pler. Agaln and agaln was Reu-| iy a pure invention | ‘atense'y din
ben brought back om board, fifteen | like the gar=tls smoking habit fog
times fa all, but every time he man | women—in faci so strong s my fosk
aged to escape and get back 1o the | tng on the subject That my res fanmer
pler. Finally they put bhim in & Box | lies In being wnjust and unkiad in my
and fastened the cover securely, as| judgment ¢ f those wio differ with me
they thought Then the schooner's | im this respect
stern lines were cast off and she “Rut certainly oo woman in owd
swung oul ilnto the stream, bhut the | housshold ever has or ever will smolea

bow hawser was still out and belffre
it could be cast off Reuben manag-d
in some mysterious way to get out
of bis prison box and io an instant

was over the bows, treading the
bawser like a tight rope performer
aod reaching the pler safely So they

had to let him go. and pow ha is back
in Bangor, at the Jones
where he apends the nights in chas
fng whar! rats and gossiping with
the dissipated Toms and Tabs of
Broad street

Now, when rats desert & vessel, the
ecrew all want to quit, for that is a
sign of bad luck, To bring & black
cat on board is also bad luek The
question ls, “What sort of luck fol
lows desertion and mutiny by a whita
and vellow cat—a regular sallor cat
that can go aloft as quickly &s aoy
man*™

Farmers have awakensd W the foly

of the 30 salled blessings of & protec supporuUng

«n'te apart from the bad taste of It I
hallave with you that It Das an &>
tremely Injurious eflect ot the nareer
“BLLEN

(“Mre W

Governnr

A WILSON
wdrow Wilson.™)

Wilsom, 1m approving the

lstter seut out by Mrs Willson, offered

fiah housae, |

what he thought might prove an e
piaation for the interview

“1 4o oot th.uk i was malicieualy
foven «d.” Deé sald There s a ralther
wall xnown writer who signs herseif
Mrs Wison Woodrow, and she e
doubt has been oenfused with Mra,
Wiison."”

Mrs Wilsom Woodrow was Igrmerly
married @0 a relative of Governor Wii-
son. snd it i@ ugderstood that har
yviews on the maller of womelh Wi
smoke are different from those »eld
i the housedold of the Demceratia
can:iiate,

It is reportad thal yayers which are
We bul mooser Rave Ofw

gared font o "4a’  And they

| Wil 08 Beeuod WEEG dSway s W
taeraia




